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ALAS ! 


The Gifted Author: 1N MY NEW ROMANCE THE HEROINE NEVER MARRIES, 
The Buds of Several Seasons: ALAS! THAT IS NOT ROMANCE—IT IS REALISM ! 
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in form and decor. 
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but for new purposes, articles which combine utility with beauty. 
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Stern Brothers |: 


are now exhibiting their 
Spring Importations 
of choice 
French Lingerie, 
Bridal Sets, 
Peignoirs, 
Negligees, 
Sauts de Lits, 
Matinees, 
Robes de Nuit 


and 
High Novelties in Moire & Taffeta 


Silk Skirts. 
West 23d St. 


° "The Latest onic in English Perfumes, ~ 
- & Co's . 
HIGHLAND HEATHER. 


Delicate, Fragrant, Lasting. A 
For sale oy all dealers in perfu.nery. 
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Importers, Zeno & Company, 
3 Munro & Baldwin, 1 & 3 Sun St. Finsbury Sa. Q 
New-York, London, E. C. A 
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MADISON SQUARE GARDEN. 

EXHIBIT AND BICYCLE TOURNAMENT, 
SEAROE 5&5 TO 12. 


Six Days Professional International Bicycle Race from 1 p. m. to 1 a. m. Cash prize, $2.500, 
14 Short Races each day. Prizes, $1,015. 

Six Champion trick riders 

Amateur Bicycle Races, Saturday Evening, March sth. 

Jule Levy and his great American band. 

Grand Cycle Exhibit in Hall adjoining Amphitheatre. 


Address, J. N. GANNON, 


[*) 


} 


pcos 


os 
0 10r, 


t- 








CYCLE 


Mer., Madison Square Garden 
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St. Paul’s Cathedral. 


v Mrs. VAN RENSSELAER, magni®- 
ieenily illustrated by JOSEPH PE: 
NELL With fifteen large engravings. 
The U. S. Fish Commission. 
By RICHARD RATHBUN, wiih nine- 
teen iuteresiing illustrations. 
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Iso “An Acquaintance with Hans 
hristian Andersen” by H. H. Boy- 
frontispiece ESEN; “The Farmer and Railway 
portrait and a sketeh by Irvina Legislation” by HENRY C. ADAMS; 
WiLEs of Paderewski at the piavo. chapters of the nov els by KIP: LING 
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NOW READY. LIBRARY EDITION. 2 VOLUMES, $3.00. 
Mrs. Humphry Ward’s New Novel 


. isa great advance upon ‘ Robert Elsmere.’”—Chzcago Tribune. 


THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE. 


BY MRS. HUMPHRY WARD, Author of “Robert Elsmere.’ 
Also published in 12mo, cloth gilt, $1.00. 
‘** The History of David Grieve ’ isa remark 
** What sorrows, what repentances, sufferings, | ably powerful, well-sustained, interesting ond 
sins, heart-searchings, and brain-cudgellings | well-written novel. It certainly requires some 
David passes through we leave to our readers | thought in its readers, for much thought has 
to find out for themselves. They will find | gone to its composition. But it will reward at 
more than this. They will find thoughts which | tention, and once read it will be remembered.’ 
stimulate and passages which burn. |_—New Vork Tribune. 
They will find a fearless grappling with the} “ We have been under the spell of this bock 
things that are treated only as a woman, h'gh- | and must acknowledge its power asa romance 





minded and sincere, can treat these things.” — The pulse of genius throbs in it,and the glamou 
Saturday Revi.w. of a great imagination plays over i .”—/nde 
pendent, 
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MARIAM: or Twenty-one Days. 
By HORACE VICTOR. 12mo. Cloth, $1.00. 


“One of the most charming novels of the year is ‘Mariam,’ by Horace Victor. 
is a fresh, delightfu), and at the same time vigorous story. We are safe in saying it wil! 
recognized as one of the leading books of the present year.’’—Boston Travell+s 

Lov ers of Eastern lands, and of a well-told story, should not neglect this book of 
Victor's.” —Literary World. 


edition is now ready, un‘form with the Library Edition of ‘Robert El: Ismere. 





His work 
be 


A New Novel by George Gissing, 


DENZIL Soo 


By GEORGE » higgirmin 
Author of the * Net: 1er World,”’ 12mo, c 


A New Novel by Heary James. 


THE LESSON OF THE MASTER, and other Stories. 


By H*NRY JAMES 
Author of ‘* The Europeans,”’’ etc., etc. 


MACMILLAN & CO., 112 Fourth Ave., New Yor 


cloth, $1.00. 


r2mo, cloth, $1.00. 
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, isa remark: ‘* WHERE TO-NIGHT ?” 

vequires some ‘*I AM GOING TO CONGRATULATE Miss BEAUFORT.” 

1 thought has ‘*WHAT’S YOUR RUSH? THE ENGAGEMENT DIDN'T COME OUT TILL THIS MORNING.” 

vill reward at és ee alae . - en ae 

‘emembered. I KNOW IT, BUT I WANT TO CALL BEFORE IT IS BROKEN.” 

l of this bock : = a i ai a 

berate se? MONEY FOR ART. But our Tammany masters are not 
pee i. ae O-be the art center of the United noted for their appreciation of art, and 
hert Elsmere States as well as its commercial would rather spend the city monies where 





metropolis is a distinction not to be de- 

S spised. But if New York desires this 
a . . 

eminence she must not begrudge the little 


they will do more good for Tammany. 


: ‘ : ” HERE seems to be something th 
or. His w q money it costs.. She is the richest, and wINE SCC ng . : nS ne 
ying it will D} 2 matter with my bwain,” sai 
yang ee Tl in many ways the most extravagant of ~ ; me ' 7 “ 
is book of American cities. She can afford to pay Cholly. 
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well for the support of the Metropolitan ‘“‘Wheah is youah bwain, deah boy?” 





Museum of Art, and for her own advan- . asked his bosom friend, Dicky. 
- tage she should not keep that and kindred “I can’t find out—that’s what the 
institutions in a condition of beggary. ‘EARLY SETTLERS.” doctah said was the matter with it.” 
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“ODMhile there's Life there's Hope.” 
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I N one of the February magazines there 

was a story by Miss Mary Wilkins 
about a poor child who had the misfor- 
tune to live in the times of the witch ex- 
citement in Massachusetts. Her family 
were accused of witchcraft and carried 
off to jail, and she was left alone to suffer 
all childish miseries from fear, loneliness 
and starvation, and to die finally from their combined effects. 
It is a dreadful story, and if you haven’t read it already, on 
no account read it at all, for it will corrode your liver and 
make your heart as heavy as a lunch-counter doughnut. 
How Miss Wilkins could bring herself to send out such an 
engine of literary torment puzzles the intelligence. Indeed, 
LIFE cannot and never could see how humane writers can 
bring themselves to turn the sufferings and death of little 
children to literary account, notwithstanding the notorious 
truth that most people’s hearts soften toward children and 
can be wrung with less trouble and with less art by literary 


child murder, than by any other known device of the Enemy. 
* oe * 





T is a rare pang, though, that does not 
bring some compensation. Anyone 
whose misfortune it has been to read 
Miss Wilkins’s inexcusable little tale will 
remember her picture of “the great minis- 
ter Cotton Mather” riding by to a witch 
trial at Salem, and if he brings away any 
impression except pain and anger, it will 
be a renewed conviction of the limitations 
of the usefulness of ministers in regulating 
matters that pertain to civil government. 
Our high-minded and eloquent Presby- 
terian fellow-townsman, Dr. Parkhurst, 
has been preaching about the awful state of municipal 
government in New York, and has called the gentlemen who 
run the city politics some very hard names. Far be it from 
LIFE to say that its friends of Tammany Hall are not every- 





thing that our reverend fellow-citizen has called them. 
Nevertheless, bad as perhaps they are, we are not prepared 
to assert that if the choice was offered we would not prefer 
Mr. Croker for City Boss, to Dr. Parkhurst. Mr. Croker and 
Mayor Grant and their friends have a good deal of power, 
but New York is a habitable city, still. Whether it would be 
habitable for the average citizen if Dr. Parkhurst was boss, is 
a question fitter for discussion than experiment. 


* * * 


: Soe eg to the scriptural theory 

which Dr. Parkhurst supports, when 
the Creator made the world and put man in 
it, He put him in the way of learning to dis- 
tinguish good from evil, and left him 
free to experiment. One of the weak- 
nesses of the reverend clergy as civil 
administrators is their apparent impatience 







they get them passed they grumble in- 
cessantly because they are not enforced. 
But the reason they are not enforced 
usually is that they are made to fit men as 
they ought to be, and not as they are. 

The Suz wants the District Attorney to have Dr. Park- 
hurst indicted for calling names at Tammany Hall. Tam- 
many has a talker, too. Let her put the Hon. Bourke 
Cockran on her platform and invite a few remarks from him 
upon the scope, value and defects of Presbyterian preaching. 


* * 2 


i Rages polite world has furnished a tremendous example of 

what a pistol can do toward making home happy. 
Considered as a domestic implement the pistol has very grave 
defects. For one thing it makes a noise when it goes off; 
a noise so loud sometimes that all the world hears it. Besides, 
there are two ends to it, and when it is used in one’s family 
it is a perplexing question at which end it does the most 
harm. There were better ways, and a greater man, or one 
less crazed with passion, would have found one. All the 
same there is no lack of men and women in the world 
who may find a useful object-lesson in that poor heap of 
carrion lately known as M. Abeille. 


HE State legislature of Mississippi 
passed a law the other day pro- 
hibiting cigarette smoking in public 
in that state. The same day they 

passed a resolution inviting Senator Hill to come and address 
them on some subject. The Mississippi people seem to be 
particular about their poison, but they show a very curious 
sort of discrimination. The scriptures say that it is not what 
enters in at the mouth that makes the mischief, but what 
goes in at the ear. 
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R. BLAINE has gone through with his great act of 
finishing himself so far as the Presidential play is 
concerned. But between this and convention time the 
curtain may rise again and show Mr. B. in hisgreat part 
of ** The Reluctant Candidate.” 


. . a 

HE silver maniacs have not recovered. They are 

still at large and a constant menace to the com- 
munity. 


R. HILL’S machine has been working in the abso- 

lute glory of perfection. The machine has only 

one weak spot. It isn't cyclone-proof. Mr. Hill should 
keep his eye out for cyclones. 


LO Sa 
CURTAIN. i \ 

= - mn , il OOR little Mr. Harrison has had his full fling at 

) Kia ii mm hi a y Jingoism. It's too bad that our Chilian neighbors 


stuck a pin into that particular balloon. 
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ANNIVERSARIES OF THE WEEK. 
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FEBRUARY 28, 1884. 
PORTMANTEAU CONTAINING DYNAMITE FOUND AT PADDINGTON 
STATION, LONDON, 
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MARCH 2, 1868, 


TREATY WITH THE SIOUX, 





























e SHEE, 


THE CHANCE FOR A PATROTIC NOVEL. 


HE flags were flying the other day on all the high buildings in the 
city, to signify that it was the birthday of a patriot. It wasa 
beautiful day, and, as the flags fluttered against the blue, solid citizens 
raised their eyes from the streets, and felt a little tremor in their hearts, 
especially if they were over forty and recalled what intense emotions the 
flag stood for when they were in their youth. 

But the bulk of the people on the streets were under thirty, and to 
them the flag is a symbol of merry-makings,— a fetich that clubs and 
hotels and theatres display on days that are devoted to pleasure. They 
associate it somehow with picnics of the John J. O'Malley Association, 
which is organized for spoils; with parades of grizzled veterans who 
(we have a half-belief) are organized for pension raids; or, with the 
topmost girl in the closing spectacle of a ballet or comic opera. 





The boy from the country has still another association for the flag— 
the rural cemetery where a score or more of graves are marked with 
little weather-stained flags that set apart the resting-places of patriots. 


























FEBRUARY 29, 1872. 
THE QUEEN, ENTERING BUCKINGHAM PALACE, IS THREATENED 
BY ARTHUR O'CONNOR, WHO PRFSENTS AN UNLOADED PISTOL, 
WITH A PAPER TO BE SIGNED. 











MARCH 2, 1868. 
BARNUM'S MUSFUM BURNED. 


Even for him the flag stands for a day of fun, for an incongruous 
procession where marched all the odd characters of the village, and a 
hay-wagon covered with bunting in which rode the local beauties, 
gorgeous in white muslin with red and blue sashes, and carrying wreaths 
of flowers. 

And for old and young alike who read the papers there is some- 
where in a cranny of the mind a well-defined idea that the flag nowa- 
days is a symbol of political bluster, and that the modern patriot is the 
man who goes to Congress ‘‘ for the glory of the old flag and an appro- 
priation.” 

* * * 

b he ERE is nothing in the fiction or general literature of the decade 

to counteract this decay of patriotism asa sentiment. Indeed the 
men of judgment and education are rather afraid of the sentimental 
side of it—it has been associated with so much that is unpractical, 
wrong-headed and hypocritical. When the patriot creeps into our 
fiction at all, it is to be made fun of, to be shown up as a ludicrous 
person, ora rather awkward knave. Indeed we cannot recall a single 
patriotic American novel since the period of war literature. Our novel- 
ists would rather analyze the perturbations of the heart of an immature 
girl, or the rascalities of a ‘‘ gilded youth,” than show us the develop- 
ment of the character of a really patriotic man, who stands in his com- 
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AVENUE ON A PLEASANT AFTERNOON. 


THE continual presence on this avenue of heavy trucks whose weight and size enables them to 
smash everything with which they come in contact, is a serious and constant danger for lighter vehicles. 
The public-spirited citizens who have started the movement to remedy this evil have Lire’s best wishes, 

New York has had a beautiful park for several years, and it seems as if it were about time to secure 
one avenue by which it could be reached in comfort and safety. 


\ 











munity for integrity, fidelity, enthusiasm in all things relating to his 
country, his state, his own town, his home. He is not dead by any 
means, for almost every hamlet has him in some stage of development. 
He stands for the best Americanism, and the encouraging thing is that 
he has the respect and often the admiration of the community in which 
he lives. That is strong enough proof that the country at large knows 
real patriotism when it sees it. 

But surely it ought to be in our fiction! French, German and 
Italian novels are permeated with it—for their novelists realize that they 
are appealing to the strongest passion, but one, in the breast of man. 
Looked at merely from the side of Art, we ought to have more of it, 
for it is inspiring, elevating, often dramatic. 

Or, to appeal to a lower motive, it is apt to be very successful. Only 
a few days ago it was announced that a new edition of ‘t Uncle Tom's 
Cabin ” had been ordered to the extent of 100,000 copies before the day 
of publication ; and it is well-known that the ‘‘ Biglow Papers” are the 
most popular of Mr. Lowell's writings. 

And then it is clean, and decent, and manly—and a big-brained 


man can feel that he is not engaged in the work of a ‘‘ woman- 


novelist ” if he writes a really patriotic novel. 
Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 


ZTSTORY OF LITERATURE, 
Charles Scribner’s Sons. ; 
Evolution in Science, Philosophy and art. Lectures before the Brooklyn 
Ethical Association. New York: D. Appleton and Company. 
Romance of the Willow. By Marie Woodruff-Walker. 
The American News Company. 
Shorthand and Typewriting. By D. McKillop. 
and Wells Company. 
One Evening. Songs Grave and Gay. By Richard Mansfield. London 
and New York: Novello, Ewer and Company. 
Farewell, Love! By Matilde Serao. New York: Minerva Publishing 
Company. 
Barracks, Bivouacks and Battles. By Archibald Forbes, LL.D. Lon- 
don and New York: Macmillan and Company. 
Glsmp es of Italian Society in the Eighteenth Century. From the 
‘“‘ Journey” of Mrs. Piozzi. With an Introduction by the Countess Evelyn 
Martinenzo Cesaeeseo. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 


By Thomas Carlyle. New York: 


New York 


New York: Fowler 
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MODUS OPERANDI. 


O fall upon a Turkey rug 
Before her pretty feet, 

Protesting that the whole world holds 
No treasure half so sweet 
To squander stampsand choke the mails 
With daily billets-doux 
That breathe devotion fond and deep— 
Is that the way to woo? 


No, never say a word of love, 

But whisper in her ear 

The splendor of your pedigree, 

And what you have a year— 

The colors of your Brewster coach, 
The beauty of the view 
Commanded by your Newport house 
Upon the avenue. 


Her heart is sure to melt and thaw 

Before the cheering rays 

Of this new light which seems to show 

That matrimony pays. 

And when at last her hopes have turned 
Unconsciously to you, 

Be bold and ask her for her hand, 

For that’s the way to woo ! ME. W. 





O’HOOLIGAN’S PLURALITY. 
RS. O TOOLE : Good marnin’ to ye, Misther O’ Hooli- 
gan, an’ jye be wid ye, for it’s a father I hear ye are. 
Mr. O’HOOLIGAN : Faix, but the harruf hasn’t been tould 
ye, Missus O’Toole, an’ it’s more than wan father I am whin 
it’s thriplets, bedad. 


A TEA-PARTY—The Prohibitionists. 








LIFE’S FAIRY TALES. 
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THE PIOUS NOBLEMAN AND THE BLIND HORSE. 


ANY years ago, in a distant country, there lived a 
nobleman who was an enthusiastic Christian. As no 

single creed couid satisfy his religious cravings he became a 
strong Presbyterian, a violent Baptist, a burning Catholic, a 
complicated Episcopalian, and the loudest of Methodists, all 
at the same time. Of course there were technical difficulties 
in being so many things at once, particularly as the various 
creeds all give the lie direct to one another; but the Pious 
Nobleman was not the man to be thwarted by trifles. Dur- 
ing the forenoon he would be, for instance, a Reformed 


Dutchman: and in the afternoon abandon himself to the 
delights of Calvinism. Whatever he was at the time, he 
despised all the others, like a good Christian. 

Now the Pious Nobleman was very proud of a beautiful 
high stepping gray horse, for which he had paid a thousand 
gold pieces. One morning, as he was riding to church, the 
gray horse kept on the Presbyterian highway instead of turn- 











‘* FIFTY MORE SHALL COME TO YOU IF YOUR MISTRESS BUYS THE GRAY HORSE,” 

































ing down the road that led to the Baptist temple. 
This of course was no fault of the horse, but it hap- 
pened to annoy the nobleman, who poured forth a 
torrent of oaths and slashed him so fiercely over the 
head that he destroyed the sight of one eye. An in- 
flammation set in which affected both eyes, and the 
gray horse became hopelessly blind. The Pious Noble- 
man, being a tender-hearted man, was sorry for this, 
as it lessened the value of the animal and the eyes 
were unpleasant to look at. 

He also remembered the thousand gold pieces. 

But on the following Sunday, while attending ser- 
vice at the Episcopal chapel, he was struck by a clever 
idea which he at once carried out. Two leather slabs 
were so constructed, one on each side of the bridle, as 
to cover the horse’s eyes. They were not very pretty 
to look at, and of course were unpleasant to wear ; 
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A NEW STYLE IN BRIDLES, 


but with the addition of his crest and initials in silver, they 
passed for a new style in harness, and at once became the 
fashion. 

He heard, about this time, that a neighboring widow 
wished to purchase a horse. So one morning while in an 
orthodox frame of mind he interviewed her coachman, and, 
placing fifty gold pieces in his hand, said: 

“Fifty more shall come to you if your mistress buys the 
gray horse.” The next morning, after a short prayer before 
an expensive altar in the Catholic cathedral, he drove the gray 
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THE COACHMAN INFORMS THE WIDOW OF HER GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 


charger to the widow’s mansion, and when he returned the 
unsuspecting lady retained the horse, and the Enthusiastic 
Christian had fifteen hundred gold pieces in his pocket. 

He realized with a grateful spirit his instrumentality in 
enabling an unprotected widow to possess that priceless 
knowledge which is only acquired by experience. 


* * * * * * * 


This Pious Nobleman has been dead for many years; but 
if you should ever visit that extraordinary country, you will 
find they still blind their horses with pieces of leather, no 
matter how good their eyes are. 

J. A. Mitchell. 





EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS. 

OUNG TUTTER (who has been invited to call): | 

hope I won't have any difficulty in finding your 
house, Miss Calloway. 

MIss CALLOWAY: Oh, no; I don’t think you will, Mr. 

Tutter. You can tell the house in this way: Just before 

you get to it, on the first corner, is a florist’s establishment 
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DELIOMUS MOMENT 


nu HAVETRRRIED THE WRONG WOMAN, 
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“TEN THOUSAND A YEAR.” 


HEN Dr. Warren wrote “ Ten Thousand a Year” he inflicted on the public 

one of the dreariest novels ever written. But it called attention to evils 

which gave it fame with the British public, and it contained a plot and bits of 
character study, which have kept it alive with some students of literature. 

When Miss Emma V. Sheridan selected Dr. Warren’s work for dramatization, 
she undertook a serious task; and while the result of her labors is a play better 
than the average, it should demonstrate to her that equal talent could be expended 
to greater advantage on better material. 

Of the excellently drawn characters in the novel, 7z¢//ebat Tztmouse and O7ly 
Gammon would seem to give dramatist and actor ample opportunity for the display 
of their respective powers. 
but a closer study of her author would have enabled her to introduce some touches 
which she has missed entirely. 

LIFE has always stood ready to accord to Mr. Richard Mansfield credit for 


Miss Sheridan has reproduced them to a certain extent, 


MIRE BROWNING, YOU MUST ADMIT HE everything he was able and willing to accomplish. It had hopes that he was 


MAKES ONE THINK, MR. CHAPLEIGH. 
He: YaA-Aa-A-S; THAT’S PRECISELY WHY 
I OBJECT TO HIM. 
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PRIVATE SERVICE. 

Party (who has succeeded after a desperate struggle in binding man 
found in apartment): 1 RANG FOR A POLICEMAN, NOT A MESSENGER 
Boy ! 

Oficial: VM THE ONLY POLICEMAN ON DUTY TO-NIGHT, ALL THE 
REST IS AT THE SUPER'’NTEND'NT'S HOUSE, DRUNK. IT'S HIS BIRTHDAY! 





perhaps the forerunner and possible leader of an American school of acting. He 
seemed to possess earnestness, scholarliness and studiousness. But he seems to 


have fallen away from any ideals we have formed for 
him. He appears to have become a victim to an exagger- 
ation of his own personal importance. He makes the 
actors, the stage, the audience, even the drop curtain, 
wait for exhibitions of his own personalities. These 
exhibitions are remote from the part and the piece. They 























WIT OF WAGS. 
‘*T say, BEAUTY, THAT WAS A CLEVER BIT OF YOURS ON 
THE TRAMP WHO CALLED THE OTHER NIGHT.” 
‘** YES; THERE WAS SOME SNAP TO IT,” 
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are simply Mr. Mansfield doing certain things, and we are 
sure our readers will pardon us when we state the blunt 
truth that they make Mr. Mansfield appear more an ass than 
an actor. Mr. Mansfield, as the clever young man who 
created Baron Chevrial, Prince Karl, and Monsieur, was 
worthy of respect and admiration. The Mr. Mansfield who 
has outgrown the requirements of dramatic good taste 
deserves only condemnation and ridicule. 

Tittlebat Titmouse, as Dr. Warren created him, was the 
literary perfection of an English cad. 77¢tlebat Tztmouse, as 
Mr. Mansfield presents him is a nondescript. At points he 
is a man of the world, at others a gentleman; but throughout 
there is more of Mr. Mansfield’s own, personal, eccentric idea 
of low comedy than of the author’s conception of the 
character. 

Ozly Gammon, which gives excellent opportunities for 
artistic creation, is absolutely commonplace. As performed 


by Mr. Mansfield and his company, the piece, from beginning 
to end, is almost as dreary as the novel. Every opportunity 
afforded by book and play has been overlooked or spoiled in 
the acting. Metcalfe. 


DAMS: Were you always a tramp, my poor fellow ? 
TRAMP: No, sir; I come of a good family. 1 am 
related to President Harrison. 
ADAMS: Then how is it that you are not in office ? 





OMKINS thinks he can sing. Simpkins doesn’t agree 

with him. Simpkins even goes so far as to say that 

when Tomkins begins with his voice it is as though some 
one was breaking into song with a cold chisel. 





THE MOST REMARKABLE MAN OF HIS AGE.—Methuselah. 








THE BEER WAS SAVED. 
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STRANGE FACT. 








HE wore a brand new Paris gown 
One evening, at the dance, 
And, strange as it may seem, they say 
That it was made in France. 
—Cloak Review. 


SHE tried to get on a street car, but it was crowded and it didn't 
stop, so she came back to the curb, where a policeman stood. 

‘* Didn't you want that car, miss ?” he inquired with a protecting air. 

‘* Yes,” she replied sharply. 

‘* Why didn’t you take it ?” 

‘* The conductor wouldn't let me.”’ 

‘* Why not?” 

‘* Too full.” 

“The car?” 
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The policeman’s innocence was too much for her already overcharged 
feelings and she left the place in a dudgeon.—Detrozt Free Press. 


Gussie: Don't you think, ‘‘ The Man Without a Country,” is just 
as sad as it can be? 

TEssIE: Ye-es; it's very sad indeed. But I think the country with- 
out a man would be a good deal sadder ; don't you ?—Boston Post. 


DURING a sham fight Napoleon came unawares upon a soldier who 
was lying fast asleep in a field among the corn. 

‘Is this your post ?" exclaimed the emperor, rousing him with the 
full intention of making an example of him. The soldier, thus 
suddenly startled out of his slumber, rubbed his eyes, and, on recogniz- 
ing the emperor, sprang to his feet, presented arms and said: 

‘*L beg your majesty'’s pardon, but we were going through a sham 
fight, and in order to make the illusion more complete I was pretending 
to be dead.” 

Napvleon could not suppress a smile, and forgave the witty lines- 
man.—Cardino, 


Mrs. BROWN: Might I ask if there is any need for you to raise 
your hat to the housemaid ? 

Mr. BROWN: Well, my dear, if we didn’ t take any notice of her 
she'd throw up her place ; and she’s too stylish just tonod to, and you'd 
hardly like me to wink at her; so what am I to do ?—7Zhe Jnustitutes 
of Menu. 
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